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F any miniſter, of what degree or qualitie ſoe- 


ler him be filencedand deprincd of all ſpiritual} 
promotions he doth enioy. 
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trary to theſe Articles agreed ypon. If after | 
| dueadmonition hedoe notconforme bimſelfe, 
andceaſe to diſturbethe peace of the Church, | 
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ON THE 
Happy Memory of the Right Honorable 


Sir Charles Coote 


Knight and Baronet, Farl of Mowntratb, Viſcount 


of Caſtle-Coote, Baron of Caſtle-Cuff, Lord Preſident 
of Connaught, and-one of the: LOTES 
Faltices: of Ireland” + 


Hen Czſars die, Fa Detcdnink's are Tl 
y y To complement them with an Uſh' ring Star : i4 þ 
As in fair Books black patches'now and thei | 
Do reconcile the loſſes of the'Pen :- i. 
So Nature doth on purpoſe Aſt riſks wear, : 'S 
To {how that ſomething? is deficient there. 210 30}: 
But yet Mountrath'is gone; 'nor docs the haw 
Of any flaming beaxd 2p ht the air. 
Atropvs ſhav' Fo the/Ccmets dure, to ſhow: ' | 
That when he dies, the Stars themſclyes is 60. | 
Or elſe his modeſt Harbinger forbore | 
To boaſt a fight, leaſt that we ſhould adore. | 
Death play'd the!wanton here; toi{wallow down wi 
The Cleopatran Jewelsof the Crown. 1254.44 
She like a daring Scevola, did contrive: | | To Dt i: | 
| 
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1] Totake away the'KI-N'G + but He's alive!) On 07 } 
For not the Fates themſelves haye pow'r o'er Hin," 3d 
| But pay Allegiance to His Dia lem. 7 oF 11679 


ti £9 
Yet though ſhe err'd, ſhe's. not miſtaken, fince 
She has hit CH A RLS, although ſhe miſt the Prince. | 
'Twas like the fatal ſtroak was giv'n by Cai, 
In Him the third part of our World was ſlain. 
Nay more 3 for all had periſh'd, but that He 
Breaths ſtill in Exſtace and in Orrery. 
Sejanws thus grown Darling unto Fame, 
When every Stone and Statue learn'd;his Name 3 
Nay, Altars were pogers by giddy Rome, 
To make it ſmell the ſweeter by perfume 3 
Juſt like a Phoenix in his Incenſe dies, 
And falls himſelf to Fate a Sacrifice. 
In Fame and Fate we meet his Parallel ; 
So fell the Great Sejanw : ſo Coote fell, 
The diff rence is, the firſt had fame, ('tis true;,) 
The laſt had Honour, and deſerv'd it too; 
Nay more; Sejanw fell, Statues and all ; 
But Coote rebounds the higher by his fall. | 
They laught at Him z but here the People do 
Not onely mourn Cootes death, but Czſar too. 
Ambitious Fate by this vinhappy ſtroak, 
Has lop'd an Arm from off the Royal Oak : 
The Oak that CHARLS lay hid inz whoſe true brelt 


BF. Rejoyc'd talodg the Eagle in a neſt. | 


As far as wiſdom fuffter'd, He withſtood, 


B'ing Beſt, when 'twas afinto be but Good 5 
He liv'd true to his King, and to his Caſe 3 
Defended Engliſh Faith and Engliſh Laws. 
And may his Soul by Proxy ever live  , 
F th* noble Breſt where till it doth ſurvive. 
WE There is no eye that's ſo Heretical, _ 

8! But wou'd drop Holy-water at his Fall. 


_ 


Proteſtants in him did mourn their loſs ; 
Papiſts lov'd him, as they lov'd a Crofs, 
kt why ſhould we defire Mowntrath to ſtay ? 
It Potter of his Soul, who 'd not leave Clay ? 
rill not drown his Urn, onely we muſt 
bme obſequious drops to lay his duſt : 
efacred relicks they that won't adore, 
needs be thought Idolaters the more. 
run oth' ſcore with Grief, and Sackcloth borrow, 
Death provides ſuch Aſhes for our ſorrow. 
cauſe that filence ſpeaks the waters deep, 
|| mourn within, and not diſturb his ſleep. 
jen let him reſt, untill the Lamb fhall ſay, 
Jiy Winter's Spring, fins night is turn'd to day 5 
fie my Love, my Dove, and come away. 
Jo. Jomes. 


IN EE. 1-N DEM, 
HIBERNIA ©SPHNQSJA 
le Montrathiam fignavit calculus urnam, 
| Et Carolina gemit fiunere manca Trids. 
trelata juvat, letho Liftore, Securis ? 
(! oſces, Conſul, ſentiat ipſe ſuos, PHT 
mphales dignus conſcendere currw, - gg 
Ji, deceptus Morte, Feretra ſubit. q / 
mes Lauris immiſcuit illa Cupreſſos , | I 's 
trathins Comes eft, & mens, inquit, erit. oe | © 
um qu39 non potuit predicere, em 
finem Tituli viderit eſſe. novi. | vl 
" mnguam, nec amanticr umbra-receſſit, Tg 
erat, ſed non units Orbis Amon, 
rpureo quod plurima ſedit in. ore, 
ie non eft boc, ſed Amoris opus, | 
uum certe vel morbus amavit, Or ergo 
Þ pnlcbryg oſcula tants genie. 
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Hibernie @» Mortss 


DIALOGUS! 


'S Hibernia. 
Ur non indulges Caroline ſavior umbre f 
Felices poberat u£ merniſſe moras. 
Cur regni cecidit pars tertia © ſanguine veſtran 
Non alio poteras exſatiare ſttim f 
nid noſtre marcet dulciſſima' cnra Corone * 
Ft geminis Caroli vivere digna roſts? 
) ©2. 02 CLE00T © 20G! | 
Quid fruſtra tua fata doles improvida © Falci 
Sunemittit flores &- Diadema ſnos. 
Ille fuit veſtri (fateor,) Flos Gloria campi, 
Sed tamen Elyſco dignior ergo firit. 
An cacam neſtis Lacheſin, 5} verſat, 
Ex auro filum fit licet, itla ſecat. 
Es Hiberma. 
Non mihi quod Lacheſis tua, Mors, ſit ceca dolebit, 
Sed quod ego jam ſum cara futura dolet : 
At noſtros fine luce oculos cur ambio noſter 
Montrathius Sol eſt, Montrathiuſque Dies. 
In freta quin abeant duo, lumina noſtra, doloris 
Hiſque erit Oceanis, ejus, arena, cinis. 
' Mors. 
Sic urnas ludunt fugitivis Belides undis, 
Umbram, crede mihi, nec freta bina avant. 
Montrathii, veſtre fwerint. ſi flumina, gutta 
1 Adgere Clepſidre won potuere gene © 


4 12 RN 
'prece, nec lachrymis, Adamantina feth liquoſewnt 3 
Pervenit ad ſurdas nulla querels Deas. 
- Hibernia, 
\Brdeſcant Parce, at certe mea pefora tangit, 
Bec. ile, vitam quam veinere, dabunt. * # 
Bm charum nobis capnt eſt fleviſſe voluptas, " 4 
Gandia dat, quamvis gandia meſta, dolor. fe 
wa lictt ſint Fata, aded crudelia cur font * by 
Tam mmeroſam, unt, cur ſtatwere necen * | 
nollent illi, at ſaltem mihi parcere poſſint, 
8 2%id noftras armant in ſna damna gends © 
nid nobis fieri nos cogunt fata, volebant | 
Invida diluvis quemque perire ſ#0. ay | F 


W Mors. ae ; vt " BH 
| Þſa leves gemitms, omni ſine pondere funds, #- | 
Vite, umbra hac, non eſt linea taGa, the. | * | if.) 
ie 


ccubuit dileFa, anime & pars optima noſire, - St 7 | i | 


Vivere, non vitam, ſed valhiſſe reor. by 

wida Indentis Mortis ludibrial vitan os, 

-'Þ 7p/a aufers, & me vivere ſeva jubes. | } 
ed quibus inſtdiis viciſt; ſubdola Forten: £ SIP | | * þ 
Naw cerinm eſt bello non cecidiſſe pari. 110k 
| Mors. , - TT 

artem, ſiult a, tuum Parce fine Marte dontabunt, P 


Nec mens, Herculee nec valuere mand. 
on tantum Lydie perſolvit penſa Puelle 
Alcides, alja ſubditas ille colo eſt. 
* Hibernia, 
= / nil profuerant vires, neque peForis eſtes, 
7} f poterat tetricas forma movere Deas. 
t 29vit tata forma Deas. THAa forma ſorores J 
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(6 
Incidit 4 Atropos ipſa tnas. 
Ie rubor unlths, & viuw candor, amicds 
£93 poterant flammis conciliare nives: 
Ii te rapiunt, te formoſoſſrme perdunt, 
Materies Forma eſi, Funeris una ti. 
Ah Fatis Sinam fueris, Comes inclyte, charws 
Aut minus, aut fatis charior ipſe twis. 
Mors. 
£ Win me noli toties animare querelas, 
Sirabit gemitn non magic ille tuo. 
2vew dilexiſti, cur ſic odiſſe videris, 
Hoſtts ne veſter fit, rationis amor. 
Ipſo dignma erat, vel te, tibi, judice, Celo 3 
9nid cupis ingratas neFere fata moras* 
S»ſcepturas iter conſcendit Planſtra5 Booter 
Hunc voluit Carolus ſyderis eſſe ſui. 
Hibernia. 
Indefeſſa ſuos ſiccant ſuſpiria nimbos, 
£nx fudit, ſparſas, cura, ſerenat aquas : 
Ve ſacram forſan madidus dolor obruat urnam, 
Plus ſatis eſt, paſſum bunc, yy ſecve efſe necem. 
Ambitioſa pedes jam lambunt ſydera;, cel; 
Te digni, celis tn quoque dign ers. 
Sed tamen in celos utinimque &+ ſerims iſſes, 
Ut fieret veſtris terra beata moris. 
At Celo potiare tro, modd parcat Terne, 
P-0 te, fi celis invidet illa twis. ; 
Jo. Jones, Trin, Col. in Art. 
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